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my rending. He never alluded so direct

FELT LIKE 11 NEW Mother Praises Remedy
That Relieved Her Baby

"THE MAN WITH-

OUT A COUNTRY"

were there so much, 'And the men,' he
said, laughing, 'brought off a good deal
besidew furs.' Then lie went back heav-- 1

ens, how far to ask about the Chesa- - j

peake, and what was done to Barron for
surrendering her to the Leopard, and
whether Burr ever tried again, and he
rrrniiml liia inat witli iho ,lir 1,na!iM,

Juice of Lemons!

How to Make Skin

White and Beautiful
PERSON

he showed. But in a moment that was
over, and he said, uod forgive nie, lor
lam sure I forgive him.' Then lie asked
about the old war told me the true
story of Inn serving the gun the day we
took the Java asked about dear old
David Porter, as he called lmn. Then
he settled down more cniietlv. and very
happily, to hear me tell in an hour the) inaction of the bowels. At the first

of f0 years, dicution of irregularity in this import- -

"IJow I wished it had been somebodv ant function, relief should bn afforded

; Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin
Is a Dependable Family

Laxative
- Nearly all the sickness incident to a
baby's life is due to constipation, or

promptly. A mild laxative should be
administered to gently carry off the
congested waste and leave the stomach
and bowels free to perform their al-

lotted tasks.
Of the .various remedies recommend-

ed to relieve constipation, the combina-
tion of simple laxative herbs with pep-
sin, as prescribed by Dr. W. 11. Cald-
well and sold in drug stores under the
name of Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin,
is the most effective. It contains no opi-

ate or narcotic drug, is pleasant to the
taste, mild and gentle in action, and
quickly brings the desired relief in an
easy, natural manner.

Mrs. C. J. Douglas, Mason, 111., writes
that she cannot say enough in praise of
Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin as a de-

pendable family laxative. Little Mary
Eva had been badly constipated until
they tried Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin,
which brought the first natural relief
the child had had in two weeks.

I cannot tell you. He grew more and
more silent, yet I never thought he was
tired or faint. I gave him a glass of
water, but he just wet his lips and told
me not to go away. Then he asked me
to bring the Presbyterian 'Book of Pub-
lic Prayer,' which lay there, and said,
with a smile, that it would open at the
right place and so it did. There was
his double red mark down the page; I
knelt down and read, and he repeated
with me, 'For ourselves and our country,
O gracious God, we thank thee, that,
notwithstanding our manifold transgres-
sions of thy holy laws, thou hast con-

tinued to us thy marvelous kindness'
and so to the end of that thanksgiving.
Then he turned to the end of the same
book, and I read the words more familiar
to me: 'Most heartily we beseech thee
with thy favor to behold and bless thy
servant, the president of the United
States, and all others in authority'
and the rest of the Episcopal collect.
'Danforth,' said he, 'I have repeated those
prayers night and morning, it is now
55 years.' And then he said he would

go to sleep. He bent me down over him
and kissed me; and he said, 'Look in my
Bible, Danforth, when I am gone.' And I
went away.

"But I had no thought it was the end.

who knew something! But I did as well
as I could. I Wild him of tho Lnghsh
war, I told him about Fulton and the
steamboat beginning. 1 told him about
old Scott and .Jackson; told him all I
eould think about the Mississippi, and
New Orleans, and Texas,'and his own
old Kentucky. And do you know he
asked who was in command of the 'Le
gion of the West?' I told him it was a
very gallant officer named Grunt, and
that by our last news, ha was about to
establish his headquarters at Vicksburg.
Then, 'Where was Vicksburg?' I worked
that out on the map; it was about a
hundred miles, more or less, above hU
old Fort Adams; and I thought Fort
Adams must be a ruin now, 'It must be
at old Vick's plantation,' said he; 'well,
that is a change I'

"I tell you, Ingham, it was a hard
thing to condense the history of half a
century into that talk with a sick man.
And I do not know what I told him of
emigration, and the means of it of
steamboats and railroads and telegraplie

of inventions and books and literature
of the colleges and West Point and the

naval school but with the queerest in-

terruptions that ever you heard. You
see it was Robinson Crusoe asking all
the accumulated questions of 56 years.

"I remember he aked, all of a sudden,
who was president now; and when I
told him, he asked if old Abe was Gen.
Benjamin Lincoln's son. He said he met
old General Lincoln when he was quite

boy himself, at some Indian treaty.
I said no, that old Abe was a Kentuckian
like himself, but I could not tell him of
what family; he had worked up from
the ranks. 'Good for him!' cried Nolan;
I am glad of that. As I have brooded
and wondered, I have thought our danger
was in keeping up thosei regular succes
sions in the first families. Then I got
talking about my visit to Washington.

told Jura of meeting the Oregon con
gressman, Harding; 1 told him about
Smithsonian and the exploring expedi
tion; I told him about the capitol and
the statues for the pediment and Craw-
ford's 'Liberty' and Greenough's Wash-

ington; Ingham, I told him everything
I could think of that would show the
grandeur of his country and its prosper-
ity.

"And he drank it in, and enjoyed it as

ly to his story again; but from one and
another oluccr I have learned, in 30 years,
what I am telling. When we parted
from him in St. Thomas harbor, at the
end of our cruise, 1 waa more sorry than
I can tell. I wau very glad to meet him
again in 1830; and later in life, when
I thought I had some influence in Wash-

ington I moved heaven and earth to have
him discharged. But it was like getting
a ghost out of prison. They pretended
there- was no such man, and never was
such a man. They will say so at the de-

partment now! Perhaps they do not
know. It will not be the first thing in
the service of which the department ap-

pears to know nothing!
There is a story that Nolan met Burr

once on one of our vessels, when a party
of Americans came on board in the Med-
iterranean. But this I believe to be a
lie; or rather, it is a myth, ben trovato,
involving a tremendous blowing-u- p with
which he sank Burr, asking him how
he liked to lie "without a country." But
it is clear, from Burr's life, that nothing
of the sort could have happened; and i
mention this only as an illustration of
the stories which get where
there is the least mystery at bottom.

So Tliilip Nolan had his wish fulfilled
Poor fellow, he repented of his folly, and
then, like a man, submitted to the fate
he had asked for. He never intention
ally added to the difficulty or delicacy of
the charge of those who had him in hold
Accidents would happens but they never
happened from his fault. Lieutenant
Truxton told me that when Texas was
annexed, there was a careful discussion
among the officers, whether they should
get hold of Nolan's handsome set of
maps, and cut Texas out of it, from the
map of the world and the map of Mex
ico. The United States had been cut
out when the atlas was bought for him,
But it was voted rightly enough, that
to do this would be virtually to reveal
to him what had happened, or, as Harry
Cole said, to make him think old Burr
had succeeded. So it was from no fault
of Nolan's that a great botch happened
at my own table, when, for a short time,
I was in command of the George Wash
ington corvette, on the South American
station. e were lving in the La Plata
and some of the officers who had been
on shore and had just joined again, were
entertaining us. with accounts of their
misadventures in riding the half-wil-

horses of Buenos Aires. Nolan was at
table, and was in an unusually bright
and talkative mood. Some story of
tumble reminded him of an adventure of
his own, when he ' was catching wild
horses in Texas with his brother Stephen,
at a time when he must have been quite

boy. He told the 'story with a good
deal of spirit so much so, that the si
lence which often follows a good story
hung over the table for an instant, to
be asked, perfectly unconsciously

Pray, what has become of lexasT
After the Mexicans got their independ
ence, 1 thought that province oi lexas
would come forward very fast. It is
really one of the finest regions on earth;
t is the Italy of this continent. Hut 1

have not seen nor heard a word of Texas
for near 20 years."

There were two Texan ofheers at the
table. The reason he had never heard
of Texas was that Texas and her affairs
had been painfully out of his newspapers
since Austin beiran his settlements; so
that, while he read of Honduras and
Tamaulipas, and, till quite lately, of
California, this virgin province, in which
his brother had traveled so far, and I be-

lieve, had died, had ceased to be with
him. Walters and Williams, the two
Texas men, looked grimly at each other
and tried not to laugh. Edward Morris
had his attention attracted by the third
link in the chain of the captain's chan
delier. Watrous was seized with a con
vulsion of sneezing. Nolan himself saw
that something was to pay, he did not
know what. And I, as master of the
feast, had to say:

Texas is out of the map, Mr. Nolan.
Have you seen Captain Back's curious
account of Sir Thomas Roe's welcome?"

After that cruise I never saw Nolan

again. 1 wrote to mm at least iwic a
year, tor in tnat voyage we oecame even

confidentially intimate; but he never
wrote to me. I he other men tell me
that in those 15 years he aged very fast,
as well he might indeed, but that he was
till the same gentle, uncomplaining, si

lent sufferer that he ever was, bearing as
best he could his punish
ment, rather less social, perhaps, with
new men whom he did not know, but
more anxious, apparently, than ever to
serve and befriend and teach the boys,
some of whom fairly seemed to worship
him. And now it seems the dear old fel- -
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Dandruff. Itching Was

Terrible. Lost Sleep.

Healed By Cuticura.
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"For several months I was troubled
with a very severe case of dandruff which
greatly irritated my scalp. The itching

was terrible, causing loss
ff sleep, and sore erup-
tions formed that caused
untold agony. Scales his
appeared and my hair
lost its eloss and became
dull and dry.. . i 1 f e

tW last i nraru oi
rY Cuticura ioap and Oint

ment so I purchased a box of Cuticura I

Ointment and used it constantly on my
scalp, and I also used the Cuticura Soap
to wash my hair. I continued, and at the are
end of another week I was --ompletely up
rtcaled. Since then I have not been
bothered with anv skin or scalp trouble." I

(S'Vned) Miss M. E, Cammons, $22 a
Commonwealth Ave., Attlcboro Falls, hi

Ms.. Sept- - 27, 191.
If your skirt is already healthy and

clear, keep it so by using Cuticura Soap
fir toilet purposes, assisted now and
then by touches of Cuticura Ointment his
to soothe and heal any tendency to n,

tednew or rourhte ss
Tor Free Sample Lach by Return

Mail, a.lfres rst-car- "Cnticqra,
Dept. R, Boston." Sold everywhere.

Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin is sold in
drug stores everywhere and costs only
fifty cents a bottle. To avoid Imitations
and ineffective substitutes be sure to
See that a facsimile of Dr. Caldwell's
ask for Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin.
signature and his portrait appear on
the yellow carton in which the bottle
is packed. A trial bottle,, free of charge,
can ha obtained by writing to Dr. W.
B. Caldwell, 455 Washington St., Mon-ticell- o,

Illinois, for whom this advertise-
ment is published.

I thought he was tired and would sleep.
I knew he was happy, and I wanted him
to be alone.

"But in an hour, when the doctor went
in gently, he found Nolan had breathed
hte life away with a smile. He had
something pressed dose to his lips. It
was his father's badge of the Order of
Cincinnati.

"We looked in his Bible, and there waa
a slip of paper, at the place where he
bad marked the text

"'They lesire a country, even a heav-

enly: wherefore (Jod is not ashamed to
be called their God: for he hath prepared
for them a city.'

"On this slip of paper he had written:
"'Bury me in the sea; it ha.3 been my

home, and I love it. But will not some-
one set up a stone for my memory at
Fort Adams or at Orleans, that my dis
grace may not be more than I ought to
bear? Say on it:

In Memorv of
PHILIP NOLAN .

Lieutenant
in the Army of

the United States.
" 'He loved his country as no other

man has loved her; but no man deserved
less at her hands.' "

(The end.)
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Second and Last Installment
of Edward Everett Hale's

' .. Famous Story

APPEAL TO PATRIOTISM
OF ALL AMERICANS

Tells of the Terrible Punish-
ment of Man Who Re-

nounces His Country

(The second installment of Edward

Everett Hale's "The Man Without a

, Country," the first of which appeared in
The Times of May 7, is here given.)

. All that was near 50 years ago. If No-

lan was 30 then, he must have been near
80 when he died. Ho looked 00 when he
was 40. But he never seemed to me to
change a hair afterward. A I imagine
his life, from what I have seen and heard
of it, he must have been in every sea
and yet almost never on land. lie nuist
have known in a formal way more ofH
cers in our service than any man living
knows. He told me once, with a grave
umile, that no man in the world lived
so methodical a life as he. "You know
the boys say I am the iron mask, and
you know how busy he was." He said it
did not do for anyone to try to read
all the time, more than to do anything
eke all the time; but that he read just
five hours a day. 'Then," he said, "I
keep up my notebooks, writing in them
at such and such hours from what I have
been reading; and I include in them my
serapbooks. these were very curious
indeed; He had &ir or eight, of different
subjects. There was one of history, one
of natural science, one which he called
"Odds and Ends." Hut they were not
merely books or extracts from news
papers. They had bits of plants- and
ribbons, shells tied on, and carved scraps
of bone and wood, which he had taught
the men to cut for him, and they were

beautifully illustrated. Ho drew admir
ably. He had some of tho funniest draw
lug's there, and some of the most pathet
ic, that I have ever seen in my life.
wonder who will have Nolans scrap- -

books.
Well, he said his reading and his notes

were his profession, and that they took
five hours and two hours respectively of
each day. "Then, said he, "every man
should have a diversion as well aa a pro
fession. My natural history is my di
version. That took two hours a day
more. The men used to bring him birds
and fish, but on a long cruise he had to
satisfy himself with centipede and cock
roaches and etu'h small game. He was
the only naturalist I ever met who knew

anything about the habits of the house
fly and the mosquito. All those people
can tell you whether they are Lcpidop
tera or Steptopotera ; but as for telling
how you can get rid of them, or how
they get away from you when you strike
them, why, Linnaeus knew as little of
that as John Foy, the idiot, did. These
nine hours made Nolan's regular daily
"occupation." The rest of the time he
talked or walked. Till he grew very
old, he went aloft a great deal. He
always kept up his exercise and I never
heard that he wa ill. If any other man
was ill, he was the kindest nurse in the
world; and he know more than half the
surgeons do. Then if anybody was sick

" or died, or if the captain wanted him to
on any other occasion, he was always
ready to read prayers. I have remarked
that he read beautifully.

My own acquaintance with Fhilip No-
lan began six or eight years after the
war, on my first voyage after I was ap-

pointed a midshipman. It was in the
firwt days after our slave trade treaty,
while the reigning house, which was still
the house of Virginia, had still a sort
of scntimentalism about the suppression
of the horrors of the middle passage, and
something was sometimes done that way.
We were in the south Atlantic on that
business. From the time I joined, I be
lieve I thought Nolan was a sort of lay
chaplain a chaplain with a blue coat. I
never asked about him. Everything in
the ship was strange to me. I knew it
was green to ask questions, and I sup
pose I thought there was a "Plain But
tons" on every ship. We had him to
dine in our raws once a week, and the
caution was given that on that day noth-

ing was to be said about home. Rut if
they had told us not to say anything
about the planet Mars or the book of
Deuteronomy, I should not have asked
why; there were a great many things
which seemed to me to have as little rea-
son. I first came to understand any-
thing about "the man without a coun-

try" one day when we overhauled a dirty
little schooner which had slaves on board.
An officer was sent to take charge of her,
and after a few minutes he sent back his
boat to ask that someone might be pent
him who eould speak Portuguese. We
were all looking over the rail when the
message came, and we all wished we
could interpret, when the captain asked
who spoke Portuguese. But none of the
oflicera did; and just a the captain wa
sending forward to ask if any of the
people could, Nolan stepped out and said
he should be glad to interpret, if the
captain wished, aa he understood the lan-

guage. The captain thanked him, fitted
- out another boat with him, and in this

boat it was fny luck to go. I
When we got .there, it was such a I

scene as you fceldciu wee, and never want
to. Nastiness beyond account, and chaos
run loose in the midst of the Hastiness.
There were not a gTeat many of the ne-

groes; but by way of making what there
were underhand that tney were free,
Vaughan had had their handcuffs and
anklecuffs knocked on, and, f;T conveni-
ence sake, waa putting them upon the
rascals of the schooner's crew. The ne-

groes were, vwt of them, out of the
hold, and swarming all round the dirty to
deck, with a central throng surrounding
Vaughan and addressing him in every
dialect and patois of a dialect, from the
Zulu click up to the Parisian of Beledcl-jereed- .

As we came on deck, aughan looked
down from a hogshead, on which he bad
mounted in desperation, and said:

"For God's sake, is there anybody who
can make the wretches understand
something! The men gave them rum.
and that did not quiet them. I knocked
that big fellow down twice, and that did
not soothe him. And then I talked
Choctaw i all of them t'eiher; and
111 b" handed if they iindot'tood that
as :! as they ur.derin.l the Knjrlish."

XoHn Mid he cuuld spek Portuguese,
and one or two fine looking Kroomen
were draped out, who, aa it had bea
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East Ship IlAEDotTK,

"It Is with great pleasure that I writo
to tell you of tho wonderful benefits 1

have received from taking "Fruit-a-tires-

For years, I was a dreadful
sufferer from Constipation and Head
aches, and 1 was miserable in eyery way.
Nothing in the way of medicines seemed
to help me. Then I finally tried
"Fruit-a-tives- " and the effect was

splendid.
'

After taking one box, I feel
like a new person, to haye relief from
those sickening Headaches".

Mbs. MARTHA DEWOLFE.
60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c.

At all dealers or seiii postpaid by Fruit-a-tir- es

Limited, Ogdensburg, N.Y.

low is dead. He has found a home at
last, and a country.

Since writing this, and while consider
ing whether or no I would print it, as a
warning to the young of to-da- y of what
it is to throw away a country, I have re
ceived from Danforth, who is on board
the Levant, a letter which gives an ac-

count of Nolan's last hours. It removes
all my doubts about telling this story.

To understand the first words of the
letter, the reader should
remember that after 1817 the position of
every officer who had Nolan in charge
was one of the greatest delicacy. The
government had failed to renew tho or
der of 1807 regarding him. What was a
man to do? Should he let him go?
What, then, if he were called to account
by the department for violating the or
der of 1807 f Should he keep him? What
then, if Nolan should be liberated sonje
day, and should bring an action for false
imprisonment or kidnaping against every
man who liad had i im in charge? I urge
and pressed this upon Southard, and I
have reason to think that other officers
did the same thing. But the secretary
always said, ae they so often do at Wash-

ington,, that there were no special orders
to give, and that we must act on our
own judgment. That means, "If you
succeed, you win be sustained; if you
fall, you will be disavowed." Well, as
Danforth says, all that is over now,
though I do not know but I expose my-
self to a criminal prosecution on the e

of the very revelation I am mak-

ing.
Here is the letter;

"Levant, 2 d. 2 m. S. Ss Ml d. W.
"Dear Fred I try to find heart and

life to tell you that it is all over with
dear old Nolan, I have been with him
on this voyage more than I ever was,
and I can understand wholly now tho
way in which you used to speak of the
dear old fellow. I could see that lie was
not strong, but I had no idea that the
end was so near. The doctor had been
watching him very carefully, and yester
day morning came to me and told me
that Nolan was not so well, and had not
left his stateroom a thing I never re-

member before. Ha had let the doctor
come and see bim as he lay there, the
first time the doctor had been in the
stateroom, and he said he should like to
see me. Oh, dear! do you remember the
mysteries we boys used to invent about
his room, in the old Intrepid days? Well,
I went in, and there, to be sure, the poor
fellow lav in his berth, smiling pleasant
ly ks he gave me his hand, but looking
very frail. I could not help a glance
round, which showed me what a little
shrine he had made of the box he was
lying in. The Stars and Stripes were
triced up above and around a picture of
Washington, and lie had painted a ma
estic eagle, with lightnings blazinir from

bis beak and his foot just clasping the
whole globe, which his wings overshad
owed. The dear old boy saw my glance,
and said, with a sad smile, 'Here, you
see, 1 have a country!' And then he
pointed to the foot of his bed, where
had not seen before a great map of the
tinted States, as he had drawn it from
memory, and which he had there to look
upon fe he lay. Quaint, queer old names
were on it, in large letters: 'Indiana Ter- -

itorv, 'Mississippi Territory,' and
lyouisiani,' as I supposed our fathers

learned such things; but the old fellow
had patched in Texas, too; he had car- -

ied his western boundary all the way to
the Pacific, but on that shore he had d

nothing.
'"Oh, Danforth,' he said, 'I know I am

dying. I cannot home. Surely you
ill tell me something now? Stop! stop!

Do not speak till I say what I am sure
you know, that there is not in this ship,
that there is not in America (lod ble
her! a more Joyal man than I. There
cannot be a man Mho loves the old flaff
as I do, or prays for it as I do, or hoc.s
for it as I do. There are 34 stars in it
now, Danforth. I thank Ood for that,
though I do not know what their nimM
are. There has never been one taken
away; I thank (iod lor that. I know by
that, that there has never been any suc-
cessful Burr. Oh, Danforth, Danforth,'

sighed out, 'bow like a wretched
night's dream a boy's idea of personal
fame or of separate sovereignty seems,
when one looks back on it after such a
life as mine! Hut teK me fell me some
thingtell me everything, Danforth, be-
fore I die!'

"Ingham, I swear to you that I felt
like a monxter that 1 had not told him
everything before. Danger or no danger,
delicacy or no delicacy, who was 1 that

this time over this dear, sainted old
man, who hail years ago cipUted. in his
whole manhciod's life, the madiiess of a
boy's trea-on- ? '.Mr. Nolan,' said I. 'I
will tell vou everything vtm ask about.
Onlv. where shall I becin ?'

"Oh, the blessed smile that crept over
white face! and he pressed mv hand

and said. ';id bs you! Tell me their
names.' he said, and he Hiinted to the
stars on the llap. 'The. -t 1 know is
Ohio. .Mv fattier lived in Kentmkv. Rut

have puesed Michigan and Indiana
and MiiBippi' that was where Fort
Adam they make Hut whete

vnir other 14 u have not cut
any of ihr old ones, 1 hote?'

"Well, that was not a lm,J evt, and
tol.l him the names, in as pnn or,lcr

I ixiiiM. ard he Imde ire lake down
beautiful map and draw them in as

be- -l I could with :ny jiencil. He was
wild with delight uliotjt Texas, told me
how hU biotlirr diH there; he had
marked a pi-I- J cm where lie suppoaed

grave w; and he had
?neMH at T- -. Then he was delight-
ed as he saw California and iregon
that, le said, he had suspeWed partly,'heaue ke had never hr?n rrrmitted to
laal oa that shore, though the ahius

At the cost of a small jar of ordinary
cold cream one can prepare a full quar-
ter pint of the most wonderful lemon
akin softener and complexion beautifler,
by squeezing the juice, ot two ircsn lem
ons into a bottle containing three ounce
of orchard white. Care should be take
to strain tho juice through a fine cloth so
no lemon tiuln Bets in, then this lotion
will keep fresh for months. Every worn
an knows that lemon juice is used to
bleach and remove, such blemishea as
sallowness, freckles and tan and is the
ideal skin softener, emoothener and
beautifier.

Just try it! Get three ounces of or
chard white at any pharmacy and two
lemons from the grocer and maice up
quarter pint of this sweetly fragrant
lemon lotion and massage it daily into
the face. neck, arms and hands. It nat
urally should help to soften, freshen
bleach and bring out the roses and beau
tv of anv skin. It is wonderful to
smoothen rough, red hands. Adv.

found already, had worked for the Por
tusueso on the coast at Pernando Po,

"Tell them thev arc free." said
Vaughan; "and tell them that these ras
cala are to be hanged as eoon aa we can
get rope enough.

Nolan explained it in" such Portuguese
aa the Kroomen could understand, and
they in turn to such of the negroes as
could understand them. Then there was
such a yell of delight, clinching of fists,
leaping and dancing, kissing of Nolan's
feet, and a general rash made to the
hogshead by way of spontaneous worship
of Vaughan as the deus ex machina of
the occasion.

"Tell them," said Vaughan, well
pleased, "that I will take thera all to
Cape Palmas."

This did not answer so well. Cape
Palraaa was practically as far from the
homes of rooet of them as New Orleans
or EiovJaneiro was that is, they would
bo eternally separated from home there.
And their interpreters, as we could un
dcrstand, instantly said, "Ah, non Palm
as," and began to propose infinite other
expedients in most voluble language.
Vaughan was rather disappointed at this
result of his liberality, and wsked .Nolan
eagerly what they said. The drops stood
on poor Nolan's white forehead as he
hushed the men down, and said:

He says, 'Not Palmas.' He says,
'Take us home, take us to our country,
take us to our own house, take us to
our pickaninnies and our own women,'
He says he has an old father and mother
who will die if they do not see him
And this one savs he left his people all
sick, and paddled down to come and help
them, and that these devils caught him
in the bay just in sight of home, and
that he haa never seen anybody from
home since then. And this one says.
choked out Nolan, "that he has not heard
a word from his home in six months,
while he has been locked up in an in-

fernal barraeoon."
Vaughan always said he grew gray

himself while Nolan struggled through
this interpretation. I, who did not un
derstand anything of the passion in
volved in it, saw that the very elements
were melting with fervent heat, and that
something was to pay somewhere. Even
the negroes themselves stopped howling
as they saw Nolan's agony, and
Vaughan's almost equal agony of sym-
pathy. Aa quick as he could get words,
he said:

"Tell them yes, yes; tell them they
shall go to the mountains of the moon,
if they will. If I sail the schooner
through the Oreat White desert, they
shall go home!

And after some fashion Nolan said so.
And then they all fell to kissing him
again and wanted to rub his nose with
theirs.

But he could not stand it long; and
getting aughan to say he might go
back, he beckoned me down into our boat.
As we lay back in the stern sheets and
the men gave way, he said to me;
Youngster, let that show you what it

is to be without a family, without a
home, and without a country. And if
you are ever tempted to say a word or
to do a thing that shall put a bar be-

tween you and your family, your home,
and your country, pray God in his mercy
to take you that instant home to his own
heaven. Stick by your family, boy; for-ge- t

you have a self, while you do every-
thing for them. Think of your home,
boy; write and send, and talk about it.
Let it be nearer and nearer to your
thought, the farther you have to travel
from it; and rush to it, when you are
free, as that poor black slave is doing
now. And for your country, boy," and
the words rattled in his throat., "and for
that flag," and be pointed to the ship,
"never dream a dream but of serving her
as ahe bids you, though the service carry
you through a thousand hells. No mat-
te what happens to you, no matter who
flatters you or who abuses you, never
look at another flag, never let a night
pass but you pray God to bless that flag.
Remember, boy, that behind all these
men you have to do with, behind officers,
and government, and perfple even, there
is the country herself, your country, and
that you belong to her as you belong to
your own mother. Mand by her, boy, as
vou would stand by your mother, if those
devils there had pot hold of her

I was frightened to death bv his calm,
hard passion; but I blundered out that

would, by all that was holy, and that
had never thought of doing anvthing

else. He hardly seemed to hear me; but
he did, almost in a whisper, say: "Oh, if
anybodv had said so to me when I was
of your age!"

1 think it was this e of
ins, wnicn i never aintseii, tor I never
told this story till now, which afterward
made us great friends. He was very
kind to me. Often he sat up, or even
got" up, at night to Walk the deck with
me when it was my watch. He explained

me a great deal of my mathematics.
He lent me books, and helped me about
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